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the stones, big and small, which came in its way,
with so much sprightliness and without distinction,
had now grown and acquired great gravity.   Even
when smaller it was moving to its destination but
was not thinking only of it.    It had then some
mind for play.    Now it seemed to be set entirely
on reaching the sea.    Though in this manner it
showed the grave ways  becoming a grown-up
young lady it could not quite forget its impulse to
play.    Once at long intervals  it would whirl a
little,  and after another  long interval  dance a
ittle ;  and all the time it made a beautiful sound,
much as a young woman might hum a tune while
engaged in her duties.    The  rays  of  the  sun
played on the stream and on the grove beside the
stream, on the village in the distance and on its
population, on the herd of well-fed cattle which
were coming to the village and the young calves
which were calling to their mothers.   They seemed
to have fallen in love with these things of earth
and to admire the very beauty with which their
touch invested them ; and quivered as if in doubt
whether to  leave and as if unwilling,    A great
peace seemed to overspread creation.
Seated on a mat of the kusa grass on the
platform in front of his hermitage on the bank of
the stream, and looking on all the beauty of the